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classmate from the University who had enlisted for the
Spanish-American War, and had died on board a transport
from eating canned meat provided by the ubiquitous war
profiteers, was returned to Oakland for burial. Mrs. Eames's
luncheon came first; although it took a little longer to
exert its influence, that influence was the more lasting.

Mrs. Ninetta Eames was a sweet, mincing, childless
woman of forty-seven. Known always as "poor Netta," she
was a shrewd and clever person whose purpose rarely
appeared on the surface, a clinging vine who flexed fingers
of steel beneath her softness and sentimentality. Her
husband being a pretentious weakling, Mrs. Eames had
taken over the affairs of the family, and attained her ends
in the only ways open to women of the eighties and nineties
who had to control and energise their husbands without
the world suspecting.

The purpose of the interview was an article which Mrs.
Eames proposed to write about Jack for the Overland Monthly,
To this luncheon Mrs. Eames also invited her niece, whom
she had raised from infancy, Clara Charmian Kittredge, a
fairly good replica of her aunt. Clara Charmian Kittredge,
vivacious, quick-tongued, with a slender but sensuous
figure, was twenty-nine years old and still unmarried;
it is not impossible that Mrs. Eames hoped Jack and her
niece might become interested in each other. Miss Kittredge,
however, sniffed at Jack's shabby clothes and was indignant
when Mrs. Eames paid the cheque; she showed emotion
only when Mrs. Eames told Jack that her niece was a typist
in an office close by. Miss Kittredge promptly kicked her
aunt in the shin for revealing that she had to work for a
living.

On the twentieth of February Jack excitedly finished
reading proofs on Son of the Wolf] his first stories to appear
in book form, and mailed them back to the publisher. The
following day he attended the funeral of Fred Jacobs, where
he met Bessie Maddern, Jacobs's fiancee, a handsome,
Junoesque Irish girl whom Jack had known slightly in the
Oakland circle. She was well liked and highly regarded